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CITY   DESTROYED   BY   A   METEORITE
It was on this journey that the mystery of the fabled city of Ubar
was solved. Philby told his men that he would pay for any treasure
found, and give in addition a pound sterling for every building that
might be discovered. One day one of the Arabs wandered off on his
own in the hope of getting a rich reward. Some hours later he re-
appeared with the news that he had come across the ruined city, and
produced from under his cloak as evidence a large brick pitted with
numerous air bubbles.
" We marched on, all terribly excited, till the ruins came into sight,
a long, black wall, as it seemed, riding on the sand. Hastening
forward, I found myself looking down on the ruins of what appeared
to be a volcano!'*
There were altogether five craters, which varied in diameter from fifty
to a hundred yards. Most of them were filled with sand, but they were
marked by fringes of blackened slag. The craters had been caused by
a gigantic meteorite striking the earth in the distant past.
HUTS   LIKE   MUSHROOMS
After her success in reaching Kufara in the Libyan Desert, the home
of the fanatical Senussi, Rosita Forbes decided to visit Sabya, the capital
and holy city of the Idrisi, in western Arabia. It entailed an exciting
journey from Jeizan, on the coast, through Asir and North Yemen
Tehama. The route lay through thickly populated valleys, the
thatched huts of the Arabs having the appearance of monstrous
mushrooms. The valleys are so fertile that three crops a year can be
obtained, and livestock is so plentiful that a sheep costs only six shillings.
The Idrisi tribesmen are fanatical and invariably shoot first and think
afterwards. On one occasion, the plucky woman explorer tells us, " in a
town harem, the women had been talking of the fate of any Christian
who ventured into their land. ' We should just tear him to pieces,'
said a crone whose hands were like claws. When someone else added,
* Had I your grey eyes, I should not travel far in this country/ I was
hot and embarrassed enough to accept gladly a slave's suggestion of a
bath. Only when I found a row of coal-black Abyssinians waiting to
wash me did I realize that my beautiful brown complexion, bought out
of a bottle of Clarkson's, only came down to my shoulder-blades!
I saved all explanation by simulating a fit, most realistic foam being
produced by sucking a fragment of soap which was providentially in
my pocket. The slaves thought I was possessed by jinns and fled!"
Mrs. Rosita Forbes found that the same puritanical ideals of Kufara
were followed even more rigorously in Asir. Life was divided into <
work, prayer and sleep; luxury was unknown. Five times a day every
adult male prayed in the open. A curfew drum ordered every citizen
indoors at sunset. There was no festive music; there were no sand-
walled cates where the sheikhs could suck their long-stemmed water-
pipes, no dancers, and hardly any feasts.